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compiled in praise of the owl and the cuckoo?
It should have followed in the end of our
show.

KING. Call them forth quickly; we will do so.

ARM. Holla! approach.

Re-enter Holofernes, etc.

This side is Hiems, Winter, this Ver, the
Spring; the one maintained by the owl, the
other by the cuckoo. Ver, begin.

THE SONG

SPRING.   When daisies pied and violets blue
And lady-smocks all silver-white
And cuckoo-buds of yellow hue
Do paint the meadows with delight,
The cuckoo then, on every tree,
Mocks married men; for thus sings he,

Cuckoo;

Cuckoo, cuckoo: O word of fear,
Unpleasing to a married ear!

When shepherds pipe on oaten straws,
And merry larks are ploughmen's clocks,
When turtles tread, and rooks, and daws,
And maidens bleach their summer smocks,
The cuckoo then, on every tree,
Mocks married men; for thus sings he,
Cuckoo;
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